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(Printed  in  the  key  of  G,  to  enable  everyone  to  join,  whether  sung  in  unison  or  harmony). 
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God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King ! 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  King  ! 

Optional. 

O  Lord  our  God,  arise, 
Scatter  his  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Confound  their  politics  ; 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks, 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix  ; 

God  save  us  all  ! 


Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour, 

Long  may  he  reign  ! 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice — 

"  God  save  the  King!  ' 

Additional  or  alternative  copyright  verse  by 
Martin   3.  Skeffington. 

With  England's  crown  to-day 
We  hail  our  King,  and  pray 

God  save  the  King  ! 
Guide  him  in  happiness, 
Guard  him  in  storm  and  stress, 
Then  in  Thy  Kingdom  bless 

And  crown  our  King  ! 
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No.  2.    £o,  tQc  Kmg  in  etatt  <xnb  epfendour. 


Words  by 
The  Right  Rev.  Handley  C.  G.  Moule, 
Bishop  of  Durham. 


Music  by  Sir  Frederick  Bridge, 
M.V.O.,  M.A.Mus.  Doc. 
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Lo,  the  King  in  state  and  splendour 
Bears  the  Crown  upon  his  brow  ; 

Chiefs  and  princes  homage  render, 
Kneeling  for  the  knightly  vow  ; 

Lord  of  Lords,  be  his  Defender, 
Save  him  ever,  save  him  now. 

Stern  and  arduous  is  the  glory 
Symboll'd  by  the  regal  gold  ; 

Endless  service  is  its  story, 
Toil  and  vigil  manifold  ; 

King,  a  lonely  path  before  thee, 
And  a  dangerous,  lies  unroll'd. 


Save  him  then  at  every  season, 
God  of  mercy,  truth,  and  power; 

Save  from  faction,  craft,  and  treason, 
From  each  dark  and  evil  hour; 

From  ill  counsels  and  unreason 
Be  his  refuge  and  his  tower. 

(4  ) 


Save  him  to  maintain  victorious 
All  the  good  his  P'ather  sought; 

All  his  battles,  great  and  glorious, 
On  the  fields  of  peace  be  fought ; 

Let  him  follow  Thee  before  us, 
All  his  works  in  Thee  be  wrought. 

Save  him  to  uplift  us  ever. 

Ancient  virtues  to  renew, 
Tireless  aye  in  high  endeavour, 

Holding  all  Thy  will  in  view  ; 
Strong  to  bless,  by  Thy  good  favour  ; 

True  to  Home,  to  Heaven  still  true. 

Thus  be  Thou  for  ever  saving 
For  his  glorious  task  the  King  ; 

Gladdening,  guiding,  never  leaving, 
Lifting  up,  encompassing, 

Till,  the  eternal  goal  achieving, 
He  beholds  Thee  welcoming. 

Amen. 
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ALTERNATIVE  TUNE. 

Music  bv  Martin  S.  Skeffingtgn. 
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No.  3. 


©  £orb  of  £or&e. 


Words  by  Rev.  S.  J.  Stone. 


Music  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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A-men. 


O  Lord  of  lords,  and  of  all  kings,  The  King, 
To  Thee  with  heart  and  voice  Thy  children  sing 
Their  festal  Alleluia. 

For  solemn  trust  of  power,  for  grace  of  peace, 
For  island  sowings  to  world-wide  increase, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

For  that  Cross-Flag  to  every  wind  unfurled 
Beneath  a  sun  that  sets  not  on  our  world, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

For  our  Three-Realms-in-One,  and  Realms  afar, 
As  deep  responds  to  deep,  and  star  to  star, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

On  Asian,  Afric,  Australasian  shores, 
Where  Ocean,  tuned  to  our  great  Anthem,  roars, 
Is  sung  our  Alleluia. 

But  now  to  Thee,  our  proudest  songs  above, 

For  Him,  th'  Anointed  Sov'reign  ot  our  love, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

New  songs,  this  Coronation  Day,  we  raise  : 
A  high  new  note  of  joy  now  swells  our  praise, 
And  wings  our  Alleluia. 

Great  Lord  of  all,  let  this  new  light  live  on, 
In  our  true  love,  till  he  shall  hear  anon 

A  sweeter  Alleluia. 

Till,  past  this  fading  life  of  days  aud  years, 
He  wears  Thy  Love's  immortal  crown  and  hears 
The  endless  Alleluia.     Amen. 
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No.  4.       ©  (Boi,  (H>go,  in  0e  ©ago  of  ©ft- 

Words  by  A.  C.  A 


Music  by  Sir  Walter  Parratt. 
Master  of  the  Music  to  His  Majesty  the  King.  Organist  of 
:orge's  Chapel,  Windsor.     Specially  composed  for  this  Hyrr 
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O  God,  Who,  in  the  days  of  old, 
Didst  raise  up  David  from  the  fold, 
Who  didst  to  David's  son  impart 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart. 

O  King  of  Kings,  to-day  look  down 
From  heaven  Thy  dwelling  place,  and  crown 
With  blessings  from  Thy  throne  outpoured, 
Thy  servant,  and  our  sovereign  lord. 

Bless  him  with  health,  and  length  of  days, 
With  wealth  and  power,  with  fame  and  praise  : 
Bless  with  the  crown  all  crowns  above, 
His  people's  trust,  his  people's  love. 

Let  truth  and  justice,  joy  and  peace, 
Through  all  his  world-wide  realms  increase  : 
And  send  him  from  Thy  holy  place 
Thy  saving  help,  Thy  favouring  grace. 


Bless  Thou  our  King,  and  with  him  bless 
With  lifelong  health  and  happiness, 
With  loving  children  at  her  knee, 
The  mother  of  our  kings  to  be. 

So  we,  for  whom  Thou  dost  provide, 
The  flock  Thou  deignest.  Lord,  to  guide, 
With  grateful  hearts,  and  loud  acclaim, 
Will  laud  and  magnify  Thy  Name.     Amen. 

If  a  well  known  tune  be  thought  desirable,  this  hymn  may  be  sung  to  A.  &  M.,  Nos.  347   or  129. 
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Words  by  Rev.  S.  Baring  Gould.  Music  by  F.  Arscott,  Mus.  Bac. 
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Crowned  in  glory,  robed  in  light, 
Sceptred  in  the  starry  height. 
Throned  upon  Thy  emerald  seat 
With  a  rainbow  at  Thy  feet, 
Circled  with  a  harping  choir, 
Burn  before  Thee  lamps  of  fire. 


Mission  and  Authority  ; 
Sov'reign  power  devolve  from  Thee, 
Thou  of  Kings,  the  King  supreme, 
Thee  the  Church's  Head  we  deem  ; 
Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray 
On  this  Coronation  day. 


Kingdoms  twain  on  earth  are  Thine,   Send  Thy  Spirit,  unction  shed, 


Lo  !  the  Apostolic  line 

Draws  from  Thee,  and  Thee  alone, 

Ministry  till  time  be  done. 

Kings  by  Thee  have  rule,  and  reign 

Bear  the  sword,  and  not  in  vain. 


On  the  consecrated  head  ; 
Wisdom  and  discretion  grant 
To  Thy  royal  suppliant, 
That  by  righteousness  and  rij 


ht 


When  Thy  servant's  race  is  run, 
Sets  upon  his  task  the  sun, 
May  he  hear  the  approving  word 
Spoken  by  his  Sovereign  Lord, 
Steward,  for  Thy  service  true, 
Take  the  recompence,  thy  due. 

Amen. 

Or  may  be  sung  to  A.  &  M.,  Nos.  79,  or  6. 
(8  ) 


No.  6.         ©  <Bod,  Q2O0O  from  Zfy  Zf&vont. 


Words  by  Rev.  John  A.  Warner. 


Music  by  A.  Herbert  Brewer. 
Organist  of  Gloucester  Cathedral. 
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O  God,  Who  from  Thy  Throne  on  High    And  not  for  him  alone  we  plead  ; 


Dost  govern  all  things,  deign  to  bless 
Our  King  and  Nation  ;  hear  our  cry, 
That  justice,  truth,  and  holiness 
As  bulwarks  sure  may  ever  stand 
To  guard  and  keep  our  Fatherland. 

On  Thine  Anointed,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  Grace; 
Guide  him  aright,  and,  day  by  day, 
Send  comfort  from  Thy  Holy  Place, 
That  he  but  lay  his  sceptre  down 
To  gain  an  everlasting  crown. 


O  Lord,  in  mercy  guard  and  guide 
Our  gracious  Queen,  in  time  of  need, 
That  she  may  evermore  abide 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
And  know  the  joy  Thy  Presence  brings. 

So,  hand  in  hand,  by  Hope  made  strong 
Through  joy  and  sorrow,  peace  and  strife 
May  they,  undaunted,  press  along 
The  Way  that  leadeth  unto  Life, 
To  cast  their  crowns  before  the  Throne 
Of  Him  Whom  King  of  kings  they  own. 

Amen. 
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Words  by  W.  T.  Sawaro.  Music  by  Sir  George  C.  Martin,  Mus.  Doc. 

Organist  of  St.  Paul's  Cathedral.     Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 


Almighty  Father!  dwelling  in  the  light 
Of  greater  suns  than  beat  on  earthly  thrones 
'Tis  Thou  hast  raised  our  Empire  to  its  height 
And  every  heart  Thy  power  and  glory  owns. 
Eternal  praise  Thy  faithful  children  bring 
O  crown  with  blessings  our  beloved  King 

O  unity  of  never  failing  power. 
Give  us  the  father  in  the  son  to-day, 
And  shed,  blest  Spirit,  in  his  needful  hour, 
Thy  sanctifying  influence  on  his  way. 
Eternal  praise,  &c. 


Fount  of  all  wisdom,  with  Thy  Heavenly  light 
Illume  and  guide  Thy  servant  on  the  road 
Of  this  life's  pilgrimage,  to  read  aright 
His  people's  welfare  and  his  work  for  God. 
Eternal  praise,  cVc. 

King  of  all  Kings,  throned  in  eternal  state, 
Stablish  and  strengthen  King  and  people,  then 
In   strength   and  peace    our  lands    and  seas. 

shall  wait 
The  consummation  of  Thy  Great  Amen. 
Eternal  praise,  &c.     Amen. 


Or  may  be  sung  to  A.  &  M.,  No.  322. 
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©  King  of  Htnge>, 


From  Cotterill's  Collection. 


Music  by  Sir  George  Elvev,  Mus.  Bac. 
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O  King  of  kings  ;  Thy  blessing  shed 
On  our  anointed  Sovereign's  head  : 
And,  looking  from  Thy  holy  Heaven, 
Protect  the  crown  Thyself  hast  given. 

Him  may  we  honour  and  obey, 
Uphold  his  right  and  lawful  sway  ; 
Rememb'ring  that  the  powers  that  bv 
Are  ministers  ordained  of  Thee. 

Him  with  Thy  choicest  mercies  bless, 
To  all  his  counsels  give  success 
Alike  in  joy  and  sorrow  bring 
Thy  mighty  aid,  God  save  the  King  ! 

And  oh  !  when  earthly  thrones  decay, 
And  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away, 
Grant  him  a  throne  in  worlds  on  high, 
A  Crown  of  immortality.     Amen. 

(This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  the  Old  Hundredth). 
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Words  by  The  Very  Rev.  Music  adapted  from  ..Musicians'  Company"  Coronation 

JOSEPH   ARiMITAGE    ROBINSON,  D.D.  March— Percy  Godfrey  (1902)— Metzler&Co.,  by 

Maestoso. ^      A  A  I  1      1  Sir  Frederick  Bridge. 
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The  King,  O  Lord,  in  Thee  this  day  rejoices, 

Glad  in  the  grace  of  Thy  abundance  poured  : 
Round  him  the  People  with  ten  thousand  voices 
Loudly  acclaim  th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  : 
His  heart's  desire  by  Thee  is  given, 
His  kingly  state  is  sealed  in  heaven. 
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His  Head,  Heart,  Hands,  Thy  unction  overflowing, 

Hallows  Mm  now  to  sit  upon  his  throne  ; 
Counsel  and  Strength  and  Government  bestowing, 
Making  his  kingship  shadow  forth  Thine  own  ; 
Thy  holy  Oil  his  face  shall  cheer 
And  fill  him  with  Thy  holy  fear. 

A  Crown  of  gold  upon  his  head  is  planted  ; 

Blessings  of  goodness  on  him  Thou  dost  pour : 
.Life  he  has  asked  of  Thee,  and  Thou  hast  granted 
Long  life,  for  ever  and  for  evermore  : 
Glory  and  worship  now  are  his, 
Pledge  of  an  everlasting  bliss. 

(Last  two   Verses  in  Unison). 

O  Lord  our  God,  be  with  us  for  a  Saviour, 
As  with  our  fathers  in  the  ancient  days  : 
Pardon  our  faults,  and  fashion  our  behaviour 
After  Thy  laws  and  in  Thy  holy  ways  ; 
So  shall  the  King  rejoice  ;  and  we, 
Thy  people,  not  go  back  from  Thee. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Glory  and  might  and  majesty  belong  ; 
Praise  we  ascribe  to  His  eternal  merit, 
Raising  on  high  a  nation's  thankful  song : 
Our  adoration  we  outpour  : 
Glory  to  God  for  evermore.     Amen. 


(  15) 
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A/ay  be  z^serf  at  a  Children's  Service. 


'"Words  by  Rev.  J.  Ellerton. 


Music  by  Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 
Special!}-  composed  for  this  Hymn. 


God    save  the  King  ! 
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The  Note  C,  as  well  as  E,  is  to  be  sung  by  the  children,  in  the  last  chord. 

[children.] 
English  people,  lift  your  voices 

To  our  Father's  Throne  on  High  ! 
Many  a  land  to-day  rejoices, 

Many  a  coast  prolongs  the  cry — 
God  save  the  King  ! 
Dusky  Indian,  strong  Australian, 

Western  forest,  Southern  sea, 
None  are  wanting,  none  are  alien, 
All  in  one  great  prayer  agree  — 
God  save  the  King  ! 
God  with  bounteous  gifts  supplied  him, 
Friends  and  statesmen  wise  and  just, 
One  beyond  all  else  beside  him, 
True  and  strong,  in  whom  to  trust. 
God  save  the  King  ! 
Faithfully  his  people  love  him, 

Hail  his  Coronation  Year. 
Let  Thy  shield  be  still  above  him, 
Save  from  danger  and  from  fear — 
God  save  the  King  ! 
Spare  him  long  through  changing  seasons 

Still  to  rule  his  subject  isles  ; 
Guard  his  throne  from  wars  and  treasons, 
Wild  revolt  and  secret  wiles. 

God  save  the  King! 

Then,  when  ends  his  long  probation, 

Earthly  care  and  state  laid  down, 

Grant  him,  Lord,  Thy  full  salvation, 

Grant  him  Life's  unfading  crown. 

God  save  the  King  !    Amen. 

*  This  Hymn  was  written  for  the  Jubilee  of  Queen  Victoria  and  is  now  adapted  by  substituting 
"  King  "  for  "Queen  "  with  one  or  two  other  very  slight  alterations, 
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